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in which he always saw his company at home. His
wife who informed him of Mr. Adams's arrival, had
made a small mistake; for she had told her husband
she believed there was a man come for some of his
hogs. This supposition made Mr. Trulliber hasten
with the utmost expedition to attend his guest. He no
sooner saw Adams than not in the least doubting the
cause of his errand to be what his wife had imagined,
he told him he was come in very good time; that he
expected a dealer that very afternoon; and added,
they were all pure and fat, and upwards of twenty score
a-piece. Adams answered he believed he did not know
him. " Yes, yes," cried Trulliber, " I have seen you
often at fair; why, we have dealt before now, mun,
I warrant you. Yes, yes," cried he, " I remember thy
face very well, but won't mention a word more till
you have seen them, though I have never sold thee a
flitch of such bacon as is now in the sty." Upon which
he laid violent hands on Adams, and dragged him into
the hog-sty, which was indeed but two steps from his
parlour window. They were no sooner arrived there
than he cried out, " Do but handle them; step in, friend;
art welcome to handle them, whether dost buy or
no." At which words, opening the gate, he pushed
Adams into the pig-sty, insisting on it that he should
handle them before he would talk one word with him,
Adams, whose natural complacence was beyond any
artificial, was obliged to comply before he was suffered
to explain himself; and, laying hold on one of their
tails, the unruly beast gave such a sudden spring that
he threw poor Adams all along in the mire. Trulliber,
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